the collapse was so complete that there was no need
for a mortar to put the finishing touch.
Next day large numbers of the enemy were seen
entering the city by the Cawnpore Road, and as
there were several native bedsteads carried beside
them, on which it was supposed were wounded men
the garrison hoped that they had been engaged with
Havelock's column and defeated. During the day a
beautiful peacock alighted on the parapet at Ander-
son's post and sat there for a little preening its
feathers. The men would have killed it for the pot
had not Captain Anderson told them to spare it as a
bird of good omen.
The same day Caroline Dickson was able to get
up for the first time since being taken ill. She was
still weak, but all traces of the smallpox were
disappearing rapidly. Second Lieutenant Bonham
was now suffering from the same disease, at a time
when his services with the guns and mortars could
ill be spared.
On the day of the general assault, Mrs Clarke,
a delicate, gentle creature who had escaped from
Gonda with Mrs Bartrum, had borne a child in
the little room in the Begam Kothi where she
lived with eight others. She never rallied. By the
29th July it was thought that both she and the baby
were dying, but on the 50th she seemed easier. She
told Mrs Bartj-um that she wanted to sit up, and
asked for her boxes to be packed as she was going on
a long journey and must have everything ready.
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